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DR.  JOSEPH  KRAUSKOPF 


A  Tribute  to  Joseph  KrauskopF^  Founder 


'T 


[S  said,  "The  good  which  men  do  h'ves  after  them,  fructified  and  multi- 
pHed  bej'ond  all  power  of  measurement  and  computation". 


Today  the  associates  and  friends  of  Joseph  Krauskopf  are  met 
to  honor  and  pay  tribute  to  a  scholar,  who  by  confidence  in  his  own  strength 
became  nationally  known  and  respected  as  a  civic  and  spiritual  leader. 

Correlative  with  other  achievements  he  founded  The  National  Farm 
School,  an  educational  philanthropy  that  \vill  endure  as  a  monument  to  his 
memory  and  a  service  to  humanity.  The  story  behind  this  courageous  ven- 
ture goes  back  some  fort}^  years  when  Dr.  Krauskopf  conceived  an  idefal  — 
the  establishment  of  a  different  kind  of  school,  to  aid  worthy  boys  of  any 
creed  in  the  science  and  practice  of  agriculture.  With  gifted  vision  he  fore- 
saw the  possibilities  and  factual  need  of  an  improved  type  of  farm  training, 
a  marked  departure  from  standard  agricultural  colleges  stressing  theory  only. 

By  fortitude  and  perseverance  he  overcame  many  obstacles  and  suc- 
ceeded in  creating  an  aspiration  among  city  boys  to  enter  agriculture  as  a 
vocation.  He  realized  that  those  living  in  the  country  enjoyed  a  fuller  and 
richer  life,  losing  nothing  except  the  noises,  grime  and  bright  lights  that 
abound  in  congested  cities.  He  knew  that  sound  philosophy  came  from 
contact  with  the  elements,  and  that  plowing,  planting,  harvesting,  and  the 
care  of  animals  contributed  to  wholesome  living. 

One  of  the  barriers  to  first-rate  education  is  the  cost.  Dr.  Krauskopf's 
conceptions  and  the  institution  he  subsequently  founded  were  unique  ;  they 
embraced  not  only  theory,  but  practical  training,  including  scholarship  awards 
which  would  provide  food  and  housing  for  those  lacking  the  means  for  the 
desired  education. 

Great  courage  was  needed  by  one  already  overburdened  with  other 
duties,  to  hazard  such  an  untried  venture,  an  undertaking  decreed  by  many 
as  impracticable.  In  the  beginning,  administrative  problems  were  difficult, 
educational  standards  crude,  financial  backing  meager  and  student  enroll- 
ment limited.  Hence  his  associates  depended  upon  his  zeal  and  optimism  to 
keep  the  doors  of  the  school  open.  Compare  this  struggling  institution  of 
1897  with  its  small  enrollment,  faculty  and  acreage,  to  the  outstanding  school 
of  today,  a  credit  to  the  energy  and  devotion  of  its  founder.  The  extent  of 
its  future  development,  becomes  the  responsibility  of  present  and  oncoming 
generations.    They  must  not  fail.  ^ 
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The  purpose  of  The  National  Farm  School  is  more  than  educative.  It 
is  not  limited  to  the  teaching  of  youth,  it  is  their  home,  year  in  and  out, 
where  intellectual,  physical  and  ethical  training  are  stressed,  to  the  end  that 
they  who  enter  may  learn  and  go  forth  to  serve  as  competent  farmers  and 
forthright  citizens.  Here  environment,  loyalty  and  close  companionship 
leave  an  intangible  imprint  upon  graduates  long  after  they  have  entered  the 
realistic  world  of  action. 

On  June  12,  1923,  Dr,  Krauskopf  died,  deeply  mourned  by  those  he 
served  so  well  It  may  be  interesting  to  speculate  what  more  might  have 
been  accomplished  had  this  thinker  and  doer  been  longer  spared  to  a  grate- 
ful people.  There  were  those,  who  during  his  lifetime  thought  the  school, 
his  child,  could  not  survive  after  his  passing,  but  the  splendid  progress  made 
during  the  past  thirteen  years,  is  a  challenge  to  those  who  prophes-ed  dis- 
aster. They  failed  to  appreciate  the  vitality  of  an  idea  and  that  in  his  wis- 
dom the  founder  had  surrounded  himself  with  altruistic  men  and  women  in 
whose  consciousness,  the  Krauskopf  philosophy  had  been  implanted.  The 
progress  and  advance  made  during  his  lifetime  and  since,  are  definite  results 
of  his  foresight  and  lofty  idealism. 

The  recent  years  of  depression  have  brought  a  deeper  realization  of 
the  problems  of  American  youth,  and  the  economic  value  of  vocational  train- 
ing. Thousands  of  high  school  and  college  graduates  now  realize  that  most 
jobs  and  professions  are  overcrowded,  and  that  farming  ofifers  health,  con- 
tentment and  a  living  to  those  scientifically  trained.  In  many  places  the 
depression  has  done  more  —  it  has  encouraged  youth  movements  among  the 
unemployed.  Restrained  from  legitimate  outlets  for  inherent  impulses,  they 
give  ear  to  subversive  influences  and  propaganda  spread  by  those  untrained 
in  intellectual  discrimination  and  sound   social   philosophy. 

"The  youth  of  today  is  the  citizen  of  tomorrow.  Tendencies  towards 
caring  for  the  aged,  rewarding  the  service  men  and  improving  the  lot  of 
the  farmer,  are  highly  commendable,  yet  they  do  not  overcome  the  prob- 
lems of  young  men  and  women  today  unable  to  find  employment.  This 
should  have  the  serious  consideration  of  every  employer  in  order  to  give 
oncoming  citizens  opportunity  to  earn  an  honest  living,  and  help  solve  an 
imperative  social  and  economic  condition. 

"The  program  of  this  school  in  which  quality  of  scholarship  and 
seriousness  of  purpose  are  fundamental,  is  in  our  belief  an  advanced  project 
of  training.  If  this  system  of  training  is  accepted  as  a  definite  contribution 
to  American  education  and  agriculture,  we  are  content.  The  trustees  elected 
to  carry  on  the  ideals  of  the  man  who  made  the  institution  possible,  recog- 
nize the  duties  of  stewardship  vested  in  them.  They  are  conscious  of  the 
service  required,  of  their  gratitude  to  generous  supporters  and  of  their 
reverence  for  Joseph  Krauskopf,  THE  FOUNDER." 

—  Herbert  D.  Allman. 
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An  Interview  With  Mrs.  Joseph  KrauskopF 

DR.  JOSEPH  KR/\USKOPF  was  born  January  21,  1858  in  Ostrowa,  East 
Prussia  then,  now  Poland.  He  was  the  youngest  of  four  brothers  and 
one  sister,  all  very  much  older  than  he.  His  father  was  a  forester,  which 
necessitated  the  looking  after  and  taking  care  of  the  great  forests  on  the  landed 
estates  of  the  nobility.  He  loved  his  work  and  no  doubt  Joseph  Krauskopf's 
love  of  the  great  outdoors  was  inherited,  and  fostered  in  these  early  days,  which 
were  spent  between  Ostrowa  and  Orlo,  a  nearby  place,  where  his  family  often 
moved  when  the  father's  work  took  them  in  that  neighborhood. 

The  German  schools  were  very  thorough  but  meager  in  those  days. 
"\'oung  Krauskopf  attended  both  the  German  and  the  Jewish  schools,  but,  in 
later  years,  when  he  saw  what  was  offered  in  the  schools  attended  by  his  children 
and  grandchildren,  he  realized  how  scant  had  been  his  opportunity. 

When  he  was  thirteen  years  old  he  came  to  America.  One  of  his  brothers 
who  had  come  over  several  years  before,  and  now  was  starting  a  business  of 
his  own,  arranged  for  the  boy's  coming  and  for  his  living  with  cousins  in  Fall 
River,  Mass.,  for  a  few  years,  while  he  learned  the  language  and  customs  of 
the  new  country,  after  which  he  was  to  work  for  his  brother.  Unfortunately, 
Joseph  was  over  here  only  a  few  short  months,  when  this  brother  was  waylaid 
by  highwaymen,  robbed,  and  killed.  As  the  business  was  new,  there  was  nothing 
left  for  the  boy  who  now  had  to  look  out  for  himself.  Though  knowing  very 
little  English,  as  yet,  he  soon  found  a  position  in  a  tea  store,  where  tea,  coffee 
and  spices  were  sold ;  and  then  went  to  night  school.  This  was  his  Hfe  for  a 
few  years  till  a  prominent  Christian  lady,  in  Fall  Rivers,  became  interested  in 
him  and  having  read  of  the  new  Rabbinical  School  which  Dr.  S.  M.  Wise  was 
opening  in  Cincinatti,  Ohio,  she  arranged  with  Dr.  Wise  to  accept  Joseph  as 
one  of  his  first  pupils.  Tuition  was  free,  but  to  maintain  himself  he  tutored  in 
some  of  the  better  families,  wrote  articles  for  newspapers  and,  in  conjunction 
with  his  friend,  Henry  Berkowitz,  published  some  books  for  Sabbath  School  use. 
The  course  at  the  Hebrew  Union  College  took  eight  years,  and  at  the  end  he 
graduated  with  honors  and  was  the  first  student  of  that  college  to  enter  a  position 
as  Rabbi.  This  was  in  Kansas  City,  Mo.  He  remained  here  for  four  years  and 
in  that  time  not  only  worked  for  his  Doctor  of  Divinity  title  at  his  alma  mater, 
but  through  published  discourses  became  so  well  known  throughout  the  country, 
that  he  was  sought  after  by  the  largest  congregations  in  New  York,  Philadelphia 
and  San  Francisco.  Finally,  Philadelphia  sent  a  special  delegation  to  prevail  him 
to  accept  their  oiifer,  and  in  1887,  he  came  to  Philadelphia  when  he  was  only 
still  in  his  twenties.  He  came  to  a  congregation  of  only  198  members  and  his 
work  with  and  for  the  congregation  is  a  most  interesting  story,  as  he  built  it  to 
be  the  largest  congregation  in  the  country  in  his  day. 

He  was  a  born  leader  and  teacher  with  a  vibrant  personality.  His  entire 
career  was  forceful,  colorful,  always  interesting.  He  was  a  man  of  vision  and 
vitality,  who  never  spared  himself  and  accomplished  much  because  he  gave  much. 
And  his  influences  live  on  through  his  forty  volumes  of  discourses,  as  well  as 
the  National  Farm  School  which  was  his  brain  child. 

—  D.  OSCHRIN. 


%  %#  E  DEDICATE  this  issue  to  Rabbi  Joseph  Krauskopf,  the  founder  of 
\j^^this    school.     Farm    School    today    shows    the    realization    of    a    great 
▼  ▼  dream,  the  monument  to  a  noble  ideal  and  the  fulfillment  of  a  divine 
inspiration. 


In  1896,  Dr.  Krauskopf  inaugurated  a  Tree  Consecration  Day,  which 
took  place  yearly  every  first  Sunday  in  June  from  then  until  his  death. 
Up  to  1910  the  school's  commencement  exercises  were  held  on  the  same  day, 
but  then  graduation  was  shifted  to  February  in  order  to  coincide  with  the 
agricultural  seasons.  This  allowed  the  graduated  to  secure  positions  for  the 
oncoming  summer. 

Dr.  Krauskopf  was  absent  from  this  occasion  only  twice.  In  1914 
circumstances  demanded  his  presence  in  Europe,  and  in  1923,  illness,  which 
caused  his  death  one  month  later,  kept  him  from  attending  the  exercises, 
so  near  and  dear  to  his  heart.  During  this  latter  occasion  he  was  in  con- 
stant contact  with  the  school  in  order  to  keep  posted  on  the  activities. 

Founder's  Day  as  a  regular  annual  custom  was  started  by  the  Board 
of  Directors  following  the  Rabbi's  death.  It  was  decided  to  continue  these 
celebrations  on  the  first  Sunday  in  June,  but  to  change  the  spirit  of  the  oc- 
casion to  one  of  commemoration  for  the  beloved  founder  of  this  institution. 
On  June,  1924,  Farm  School  celebrated  its  first  Founder's  Day.  At  that 
time  the  foundation  was  laid  for  the  Krauskopf  Memorial  Library.  Today, 
as  it  stands  on  our  campus,  we  see  a  beautiful  structure  of  Grecian  architec- 
ture housing  5000  volumes  of  the  school's  library  and  an  annex  which  is 
an  exact  reproduction  of  Rabbi  Krauskopf's  library  at  his  home  on  Pulaski 
Avenue,  Germantown,  containing  6000  volumes,  manuscripts,  art  pieces  and 
furniture.  This  building  is  also  the  resting  place  of  all  the  mortal  remains 
of  the  founder. 
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The  following  excerpt  is  from  his  will : 

"It  is  my  hope  and  fervent  prayer  that  some  philaiUhroiMst  may,  in  the 
near  future,  erect  on  the  ,q:rounds  of  the  National  Farm  School,  a  library 
building,  and  so  equip  it  as  to  meet  the  school's  growing  needs. 

"Should,  however,  my  summons  come  before  such  a  building  is  erected 
and  equipjied.  I  trust  that  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the  National  Farm  School 
may  find  a  means  of  reproducing,  on  the  ground  of  the  school,  the  architec- 
ture of  my  own  lil^rary  at  4715  Pulaski  Avenue,  Philadelphia.  Into  this 
building,  when  erected,  shall  be  placed  my  own  books,  in  the  same  order, 
shelf  on  shelf,  which  they  occupy  at  my  home. 

"These  books  are  to  be  the  property  of  the  National  Farm  School,  and 
are  to  be  used  within  the  building  only.  They  are  to  serve  as  reference  and 
study  and  not  for  circulation. 

"It  is  my  hope  that  when  the  library  building,  of  which  I  spoke  above, 
shall  be  reared,  it  will  so  be  planned  as  to  make  the  smaller  building  con- 
taining my  books  an  appendage  of  it." 

Mrs.  Krauskopf  decided  to  add  the  furniture  and  art  pieces  that  were 
in  his  library  in  order  to  carry  out  more  completely  the  spirit  of  the  will. 

In  turning  over  the  contents  of  the  library  to  the  National  Farm 
School,  Mrs.  Krauskopf  wrote  through  the  Director,  then  Dr.  Ostrolenk,  to 
the  student  body  and  faculty  as  follows : 

My  dear  Dr.  Ostrolenk : 

The  movers  have  just  left  with  the  contents  of  Dr.  Kraus- 
kopf's  library;  it  has  now  gone  from  my  care  to  yours  and  I  know 
it  will  be  a  sacred  charge  to  you. 

The  love  and  reverence  you  alwa3's  felt  for  the  Doctor  you 
will  now  pass  on  to  his  books  and  objects  of  art,  and  I  hope  this 
high  regard  will  be  imbibed  by  the  students  and  they  will 
thoroughly  appreciate  the  gift.  The  effects  of  the  beautiful  build- 
ing, which  the  Directors  have  erected  on  the  grounds  of  the 
National  Farm  School  to  the  memory  of  its  beloved  founder, 
should  instil  in  the  boys  the  love  of  the  beautiful  in  nature,  and 
with  the  aid  of  the  books,  should  bring  out  of  them  only  that 
which   is  finest  and  best. 

I  feel  that  this  joint  gift  of  the  Doctor's  and  those  who  loved 
and  admired  him,  will  begin  a  new  era  in  the  history  of  the 
National  1-arm  School,  developing  the  souls  as  well  as  the  minds 
and  hands  of  the  students. 

It  is  with  this  idea  in  mind  that  I  am  glad  to  hand  over 
to  you  this  new  trust. 

Sincerely  j'ours, 
(signed)  SYBIL  F.  KRAUSKOPF. 
May  twelfth,  nineteen  twenty-five. 

Since  the  completion  of  the  library  eleven  years  ago,  we  sttidents  have 
always  found  constant  inspiration  from  its  many  facilities  and  its  beautiful 
environment.  \\'e  feel  that  the  library  has  done,  and  will  continue  to  do 
more  for  the  general  education  and  broadening  of  Farm  School  students 
than  anything  previously  attempted  by  anyone. 

It  is  impossible  to  express  our  gratitude  in  appropriate  words  to  Dr. 
Krauskopf  for  this  and  other  splendid  gifts  to  the  school.  We  can  only  prove 
our  sincerity  and  appreciation  by  taking  advantage  of  the  great  opportunity 
offered  us,  and  being  better  men  because  of  it 


TRUE  TO  LIFE 


—  A.  Levinstone 


TOWARDS  evening  of  an  eventful  day  of  thirteen  well  drawn  out  hours, 
there  sat  upon  a  plush  couch  recently  O.  H.  (out  of  hock),  a  male  who 
had  breathed,  of  the  air  we  all  breathe,  for  twenty-four  years  without 
realizing  what  Life  offered  him.  He  had  just  returned  from  his  latest  and 
only  job  —  that  of  a  census  man  for  Uncle  Sam.  Extra  hours  meant  extra 
shekels  bearing  his  pockets  down  with  gravitational  \force.  So  he  kept 
himself  on  the  go  for  thirteen  hours  and  his  pockets  pointed  earthward. 

Now  he  was  home,  reclining  on  plush. 

And  as  he  rested,  his  bones  weary,  there  entered  his  thinking  apparatus 
bequeathed  at  birth,  but  barely  exercised  since,  a  thought,  yes,  he  actually 
began  to  think 

Statistics  crowded  his  mind  and  a  heaviness  crowded  his  feet  from 
long  tedious  street  pacing.  Never  did  he  dream  that  his  education  could 
secure  such  a  job.  God,  it  was  romantic,  this  meeting  the  nation  individually. 
The  touch  of  the  Hterary  (probably  from  his  maternal  grandmother)  coursing 
through  his  pulsating  arteries,  developed  a  fine  sense  of  combined  inquisitive- 
ness  and  appreciation  within  him  of  the  common  problems.  And  he  loved  it. 
It  would  be  fully  ten  odd  years  before  such  an  opportunity  might  approach 
his  door  again. 

Like  the  dawn,  gradually  making  itself  evident.  Bridge  Avenue  slid 
into  his  mind.  Many  but  similar  were  the  dwellings  and  overflowing  with  a 
diverse  negro  population  were  the  antediluvian  dilapidated  apartments.  An- 
tediluvian indeed,  for  did  they  not  boast  of  out-houses,  vomit  of  stench  and 
show  a  lack  of  fire-escapes?  Only  yesterday  it  had  been  his  fortune  to  in- 
terview a  higher  class  of  people.  Thus  the  mad  contrast  intensified  his 
emotions  and  instilled  in  him  a  fervent  desire  to  see  behind  the  scenes  of 
these  crowded  lives.  For  every  door  he  rapped  upon  and  every  knob  he 
turned,  there  was  a  new  tale.    And  he  loved  it. 
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In  this  spirit,  he  did  come  to  the  dwelling  on  Bridge  Avenue.  Its 
number  thirteen  did  not  bother  him  as  far  as  curiosity  would  enliven  his  d'ei- 
sire  to  see  what  might  be  behind  its  significance,  but  a  small  detail  did. 
Very  much  so  —  He  was  shocked  by  a  monotonous  creaking  sound  that 
increased  in  volume  as  he  entered  the  hall.  And  was  it  a  woman's  moan  that 
also  was  audible?  He  knew  his  knees  could  deceive  him  by  occasional  quak- 
ing at  the  wrong  time.  But  his  aural  appendages,  those  prominent  ears  ot 
his,  could  they  hear  false  and  imaginary  sounds  ?  His  quandry  was  in- 
effable. Now  the  sense  of  duty  in  him  bade  him  mount  the  st'airs  and  ap- 
proach the  door  whence  emanated  the  curious  noises. 

"Enter  heah,  Lawd !"  was  the  grim  command  penciled  in  a  childish 
scrawl  on  an  old  piece  of  lined  scrapbookleaf  that  met  his  eyes.  He  knew 
not  the  source  of  the  force  that  impelled  him  to  rush  inside.  He  felt  not 
the  swaying  power  of  etiquette  —  to  knock  before  entering.  All  that  mat- 
tered was  what  was  on  the  other  side  of  that  door. 

His  first  view  was  the  cause  of  the  ominous  creak.  For  an  old  negress 
was  upon  a  rocking  chair,  rocking  to  and  fro  on  the  floor,  as  antiquated  as 
the  house  itself.  She  held  her  head,  a  mass  of  gray,  stringy  hair,  in  her 
hands  and  moaned  as  the  floor  groaned  with  her  swajdng  in  the  chair.  Un- 
intelligible expressions  were  hers  but  expressing  extreme  grief.  She  did 
not  perceive  the  young  man  who  grew,  fixed  like  a  fence  post,  at  the  knob 
of  the  door  half  ajar. 

Behind  the  pathetic  creature  could  be  seen  a  dark  mass.  Only  when 
she  rocked  forward  was  it  discernable.  During  one  rock,  the  visitor  stepped 
forward  one  pace,  and  at  every  other  rock  thereafter  strained  for  a  glimpse. 
It  was  —  ah '  a  priest  —  he  was  slouched  on  a  bed  over  something.  Serious 
looking  was  he  in  the  dusky  light  of  the  room  and  mysterious.  What  was 
he  shielding?  What  lay  behind  that,  could  engender  sorrow  in  its  most 
powerful  and  pitent  force  in  this  woman  ? 

The  priest  rose  suddenly  but  did  not  catch  sight  of  the  intruder.  He 
touched  the  woman  Hghtlj^  and  mumbled,  "Dat  scoundrel  dat  did  it  hez  now 
permitted  de  Lawd  to  enter,  mudder."  With  that  movement  of  the  clergy- 
man, he,  by  the  door,  saw  —  a  colored  body  with  a  nine-inch  knife  pro- 
truding abruptly  from  its  heart,  fresh  as  when  it  had  forcefully  been  jabbed 
there 

The  census  man  on  plush  subtracted  one  name  from  the  list  and 
changed  his  position  on  the  couch. 


A  Roll  of  the  Dice 


—  L.  Rabinowitz 

EIGHT  was  his  number.  Nick,  the  Greek,  drew  back  his  right  hand  and 
threw  the  dice  on  the  table.  To  Dick  Mirrell,  an  aviator  who  was  standing 
by  the  Greek,  that  roll  meant  a  great  deal.  If  the  Greek  made  the  num- 
ber, he  would  have  enough  money  to  buy  the  necessary  equipment  for  the 
aviator  to  attempt  a  solo  flight  from  New  York  to  Paris.  To  the  Greek  the 
roll  mean  little.  Sure  enough  it  meant  wealth  as  the  aviator's  backer  if  he 
was  successful,  and  if  he  lost ;  well,  he  had  lost  before. 

A  million  thoughts  passed  through  Dick's  head.  The  flight  across  the 
Atlantic,  the  reception  in  New  York,  the  publicity,  personal  appearances  and 
maybe  a  position  with  an  Airways  Corp.  Think  what  he  could  do  with  the 
prize  money,  fifty  thousand  dollars !  All  this  depended  on  a  roll  of  the  dice ! 
A  hush  came  over  the  casino  as  the  white  cubes  rolled  over  the  table,  and  finally 
came  to  a  stop.  The  dice  showed  a  three  and  a  four.  He  had  lost  his  chance 
on  the  roll  of  the  dice.  Nick  shrugged  his  shoulders.  He  had  lost  again.  But 
what  could  a  roll  of  the  dice  mean? 

"Spirit  of  Saint  Louis  Lands  in  Paris",  "Lindbergh  Feted  in  Paris",  "Lindy 
Sails  for  Home",  "Lindy  Greeted  by  Mayor",  "Lindbergh  Visits  the  Morrows", 
"Aviator  Marries  Ambassador's  Daughter",  "Son  Born  to  Lindy",  "Lindy  and 
Anne  Fly  to  South  America",  "Charles  A.  Lindbergh  Kidnapped",  "Congress 
Passes  New  Kidnap  Law",  "Lindbergh  Suspect  Caught",  "Hauptmann  Con- 
victed", "U.  S.  Goes  Off  Gold  Standard",  "Hauptmann  Reprieved",  "Hauptmann 
Electrocuted". 

It  was  drizzling  and  the  tall  American  lad  relaxed.  He  had  just  flown  the 
Atlantic.  What  if  anything  had  gone  wrong;  not  enough  fuel,  motor  trouble,  or 
fire,  anything!  He  had  made  it.  It  was  a  roll  of  the  dice.  Charles  Lindbergh 
considered  himself  a  very  fortunate  young  man.  From  an  unknown  he  had 
risen  to  be  a  very  famous  aviator.  He  had  been  invited  to  the  home  of  the  U.  S. 
Ambassador  to  iMexico.  Here,  he  enjoyed  the  company  of  Anne  Morrow  and 
finally  they  ran  off  and  were  married.  It  was  Fate's  trick  that  introduced 
these  two.  What  would  have  happened  if  they  had  never  met?  It  was  one 
chance  in  twelve,  but  the  dice  rolled  their  number. 

The  public  soon  began  wondering  why  the  Lindberghs  ever  bought  a  home. 
They  were  forever  in  the  air.  They  had  no  sooner  landed  when  they  were  off 
again.    But  it  was  the  birth  of  a  son  that  brought  them  down  to  earth  for  a  while. 
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They  tried  to  keep  the  birth  a  secret  but  snooping  newspaper  reporters  soon  found 
it  out  and  it  was  "headlined"  in  every  newspaper  in  the  world.  Who  knows  but 
these  headlines  first  brought  the  idea  of  kidnapping  to  the  abductors.  And  maybe, 
if  they  had  announced  the  birth  instead  of  trying  to  keep  it  a  secret,  it  would 
have  put  a  "damper"  on  the  story  as  a  feature  and  the  great  tragedy  might  have 
been  avoided.  The  gods  were  rolling  those  cubes  with  black  spots  and  were 
making  their  number  every  time. 

A  new  president  had  been  inaugurated  and  not  before  very  long  U.  S. 
went  off  the  gold  standard.  The  nation  did  not  realize  that,  when  the  country 
went  off  the  gold  standard,  this  furnished  the  most  important  clue,  the  capture 
of  Hauptmann.  It  was  Fate  playing  her  game  of  dice.  The  kidnappers  rolled 
"box-cars"  when  the  government  went  off  the  gold  standard. 

Reservations  at  Flemington  were  not  available  at  any  price.  This  in- 
significant town  rose  to  the  main  headline  topic  of  the  day.  Newspaper  reporters 
flooded  the  town.  To  many  this  trial  meant  success,  to  others  failures.  District 
Attorney  Wilentz  rose  from  a  quiet,  modest  man  to  a  sharp,  fiery-tongued  coun- 
selor. Lawyer  Riley  also  gained  world-wide  recognition  for  his  part  in  the  trial. 
All  this  because  seven  years  previous  a  man  had  failed  to  make  his  number  in 
a  crap  game. 

Day  after  day  the  trial  went  on.  Witnesses  told  contradictory  stories. 
The  world  laughed  at  the  trial.  Jersey  justice  was  ridiculed.  An  appeal  was 
sent  to  the  higher  courts  but  to  no  avail.  Hauptmann  had  to  die.  The  only 
man  to  save  him  was  the  New  Jersey  governor.  Hoffman  granted  the  condemned 
man  a  reprieve  and  threw  away  a  chance  for  the  vice-presidency  of  the  U.  S. 
Again  Fate  worked  its  wiles. 

Nick,  the  Greek,  drew  back  his  hand.  What  if  he  failed  to  make  his 
number.  The  avaitor  would  not  be  able  to  make  the  flight,  but  none  else  would 
be  effected  by  that  roll.     What  could  a  roll  of  the  dice  mean? 


I  F  — 

Oh,  our  love  would  last  much  longer 
And  our  love  would  be  more  piquant; 
If  your  yesses  were  but  stronger 
And  perhaps  —  a  bit  more  frequent ! 


PEACE 

—  David  Segal 

WAR 

I  saw  battle  corpses,  myriads  of  them, 

And  the  white  skeletons  of  young  men,  I  saw  them. 

I  saw  the  debris  and  debris  of  the  slain  soldiers  of  the  war, 

But  I  saw  them,  were  not  as  was  thought  — 

They  themselves  were  fully  at  rest,  they  suffered  not. 

The  living  remained  and  suffered,  the  mother  suffered. 

And  the  wife  and  the  child  and  the  musing  comrade  suffered 

And  the  armies  that  remained  suffered. 

—  Walt  Whitman. 


" And  they  will  beat  their  swords  into  plowshares  and  their 

spears  into  pruning  hooks ;  nation  will  not  lift  up  sword  against 
nation,  neither  will  they  learn  war  anymore." 

HOW  Strange  and  remote  from  the  present  this  Httle  passage  is!     To 
most,  it  seemingly  is  written  backwards  and  should  read :  " — And  they 
will   beat  their  plowshares  into  swords,"  etc.      So  it   is  at  present,   now 
more  than  ever  is  the  cry  "War !  War !  War ! !" 

At  a  recent  peace  demonstration  at  one  of  Philadelphia's  foremost  col- 
leges, the  speakers  were  dispersed  by  a  gang  of  so-called  loyal  students. 
The  latter  took  the  stand  and  announced  that  a  true  American  citizen  is  not 
afraid  to  fight.  What  childish  bravery  this  is.  Is  it  bravery  and  goodness  to 
offer  oneself  as  a  sacrifice  for  the  greedy  few  who  benefit  by  these  murder- 
ing wars?  To  what  avail  have  men  been  offering  themselves  generation 
after  generation?  Has  the  world  been  made  safe  for  democracy?  Has  war 
succeeded  in  ending  war?    I'll  leave  that  to  your  judgment.    • 

The  sentiment  that  in  time  of  peace,  we  must  prepare  for  war  has 
been  transmitted  from  the  distant  ages  when  brute  force  was  prevalent.  It 
belongs  to  the  supposedly  rejected  dogmas  of  barbarism.  It  is  because  of 
those  harsh  and  tyrannic  rules  that  the  happiness  of  many  has  been  sacrificed 
for  the  benefit  of  the  few.  It  is  so  in  every  war.  This  same  dogma  is  the 
child  of  suspicion  and  the  forerunner  of  violence.  The  conscientious  cannot 
fail,  on  careful  observation  to  detect  its  fallacy  —  a  costly  fallacy;  which 
dooms  nations  to  annual  tributes,  burdensome  debts.  How  true  is  the  maxim 
that  "A  bad  principle  is  far  worse  than  a  bad  fact." 
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An  army  is  a  devouring  and  wasteful  monster.  Once  reared,  it  must 
be  supported.  This  allows  openings  for  many  unscrupulous  contractors  to 
submit  bids  to  sell  the  government  inferior  goods  in  times  of  emergencies. 
Not  only  do  the  small  men  take  theirs,  but  also  the  big  popular  corporations, 
those  loyal  standbys  of  the  country.  They,  supposedly  the  backbone  of  the 
nation,  also  take  their  share  of  the  spoils.  A  little  more  knowledge  of  arith- 
metic on  the  part  of  our  statesmen,  perhaps,  would  cause  wars  to  be  less 
frequent. 

I  hope  the  day  will  come  whence  our  youth  will  rebel  against  the 
stupid  tyranny  of  war.  Only  then  will  they  "beat  their  swords  and  their 
spears  into  pruning  hooks.  No  more  then  will  nation  lift  up  sword  against 
nation.     Neither  will  they  learn  war  anymore." 


TO  — 

We  sat  before  the  sea 
Watched  wavelets  come  and  go. 
You  took  me  in  your  arms 
Your  eyes  held  low-lights  glow. 

You  pledged  eternal  faith 
The  moon  shone  bright  above. 
More  constant  than  its  light 
The  brightness  of  your  love. 

And  on  that  star-strewn  nite 
Your  spirits  gayly  soared, 
Your  heart  was  mine  alone 
But  goodness !     I  was  bored ! 


RED 


—  D.  Oschrin 


ENDLESSLY  he  tramped  —  around  the  block,  circulating  the   factory, 
again  and  again.     His  numb  fingers  clutched  a  placard. 

"Workers  Unite!     Higher  Wages,  Shorter  Hours!" 

The  bitter  cold  pressed  against  him,  creeping  through  the  worn  soles 
of  his  shoes.  —  God,  he  needed  shoes,  but  Mary  and  the  baby  and  the  other 
kids  —  the  Priest  said  they  must  continue  school  —  money  for  books  and 
the  church,  when  there  is  no  food  —  no  money  for  days  —  yet  he  couldn't 
go  back  to  the  factory  —  gotta  think  of  the  other  fellow,  they  were  as  bad 
off  as  he  was. 

Someone  pushed  him. 

"Hey,  git  a  move  on.  Red." 

Red!  he  wasn't  a  Red  —  justa  fella  wantin'  what  any  fella  wants,  food 
for  the  kids  and  shoes  —  didn't  he  vote  straight  Democrat  like  he  was  told. 
Mary  says  there's  no  more  wood  for  the  stove  —  Red,  huh,  maybe  it  wasn't 
like  the  cops  to  think  up  such  ideas. 

Still  he  walked.  The  wind  grew  stronger,  tearing  his  threadbare  over- 
coat apart.  The  cold  stung  his  face,  blinded  his  eyes.  A  wave  of  blackness 
suddenly  surged  over  him  —  he  grasped  for  support  —  stumbled  and  fell, 
striking  his  head  on  the  sidewalk. 

That  evening,  Oscar  Morganstone,  president  of  United  Utilities,  Inc., 
at  a  banquet  given  in  his  honor,  spoke  on  improved  labor  conditions  in  the 
United  States  —  and  in  a  corner  of  page  23  of  the  "Local  Dispatcher"  an 
article  read :  "Striker  dies  of  exposure.     Widow  and  four  children  survive." 
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VERSE 

—  Feinburg  and  Goldforb 


FACES 

His  face  was  smug 
He  smiled  at  me 
I  shuddered 
And  was  cold. 
OvO 


THE  FIGHT 

They  roared  and  howled 

Like  animals 

At  the  two  who  fought 

On  one  was  blood 

I  looked  and  wondered. 

ovo 


FLOWERS 

It  was  dead  and  withered 
Plucked   by   some   greedy  hand 
Nearby  grew  another 
And  still  another. 
God  is  generous. 
OvO 


LIFE? 

I  am  wise 
I  am  strong 
I  live 

I  am  dead. 
OvO 


CONQUEST 

There  is  no  turbulent  swirl  of  sea 
That  hides  away  man's  mastery. 
There  is  no  spot,  no  reach  or  dare 
But  man  will  plant  his  standard  there. 


Forgive  Them,  Father, 

For  They  Know  Not  What  They  Do 


—  B.  Feinburg 


It  was  a  cold  night.  Even  the  willow  tree  in  the  yard  of  the  church 
seemed  to  shiver.  The  feeble  rays  of  the  fading  moon  cast  a  faint  pattern 
on  the  ground  as  it  shone  through  the  branches.  There  seemed  to  be  a 
conspiracy  on  the  part  of  man  and  beast  to  forsake  this  dismal  spot,  for  ex- 
cept for  the  rustling  of  the  branches  there  was  no  sign  of  life.  A  distant 
murmuring  was  heard.  It  grew  louder  and  louder  until  it  resolved  itself  into 
a  group  of  men.  Their  steps  were  slow  and  unwilling.  The  odor  of  fear 
hung  around  them.  Each  man  tried  to  dispel  the  eerie  silence  by  talking  to 
his  neighbor.  All  but  one.  He  was  different  from  the  rest.  While  the  others 
had  masks  over  their  faces  his  countenance  was  bare,  and  where  the  others 
had  white  skin,  his  was  dark.  He  moved  slower  than  the  rest,  though  he 
was  half  pulled  and  half  pushed.  The  blood  was  running  down  his  face  from 
a  raw  cut  above  his  eye.  He  attempted  to  wipe  it  off  with  his  shoulde.-,  as 
hands  were  tightly  bound  behind  him. 

The  mob  stopped  in  front  of  the  church  by  some  unspoken  mutual  con- 
sent. There  was  a  lull  in  the  conversation.  Suddenly  the  dark  man  cried 
in  a  voice  that  was  husky  with  terror,  "Let  me  go,  please ;  I  ain't  done 
nothin'."  The  smell  of  blood  grew  thick  until  one  could  hardly  breathe.  A 
roar  went  up  from  the  mob.  "Lynch  him !"  The  dark  man  cringed  in  terror. 
"Lynch  him !"  they  cried.     The  mob  swept  on. 

The  place  was  once  more  still.  There  was  no  sign  of  man's  violation 
except  for  some  blood  on  the  ground.  A  stray  beam  of  moonlight  fell  on 
a  weather-beaten  poster  that  hung  over  the  church  door  and  if  one  looked 
closely,  he  could  make  out  the  words :  "Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men". 

— B.  Feinberg. 
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TRUST 

I    quiver    at    every    thrust 
The   last  was   like   the   first, 
I    found  no  firm  foundation 
So  wonderful  as  trust. 

I  laughed  at  every  fear 
I  scared  away  the  scowl, 
I  came  upon  no  virtue 
I  trusted  him,  my  pal. 

Honor  and  obey  him 
You'll  not  find  him  mean. 
It  was  I  who  trusted  him 
He  who  schemed  me  lean. 

—P.  Goldfarb. 


MACHINES 


Wheels 
Belts 
Turning 
Roaring. . 
Machines 

Alarm 
Eating 
Rushing 
Subway. . 
Machines 


Dancing 

Lindy 

Jazz 

Hotter 

Faster 

Machine 

Bread  lines 
Hungry 
Jobless 
Hopeless . . . 
Machines. . 


— Tannenwald. 


THE    GLEANEft 


you 

How  many  times  has  one  been  in  utter  despair,  due  to  the  encounter- 
ing of  a  certain  something  entirely  too  large  to  be  handled  properly  by  a 
helpless  individual.  In  other  words,  a  thing  akin  to  the  Rock  of  Gibraltar. 
This  certain  something  blocks  our  paths  of  ambition  and  ideals. 

Naturally  the  weakest  individual  would  not  try  to  fight  against  the 
impediment  but  would  call  it  quits.  Are  you  one  of  these?  No?  Then  you 
are  of  the  stronger  type ;  the  type  which  pursues  the  course  with  utmost  en- 
deavor and  find  ways  and  means  to  accomplish  their  ends.  It  may  not  be 
over  the  top,  but  "3'ou  can  bet  your  boots"  they  will  find  a  way.  If  you  know 
"all  paths  lead  to  an  end"  you  will  seek  your  course  accordingly. 

It  has  oftimes  been  stated  that  "the  non-intelligent  and  the  foolish 
people  are  the  happiest".  Maybe  so,  but  what  of  the  ultimate  end  when  one 
overcomes  an  obstacle?  'Tis  like  climbing  up  a  ladder,  each  rung  an  ob- 
stacle which,  when  arrived  at,  brings  one  nearer  the  top.  A  rung  may  break, 
but  hold  on  and  pull  yourself  past  the  broken  one.  Though  the  rungs  are 
many,  keep  looking  towards  the  top  and  not  at  the  bottom  even  though 
each  maze  has  two  ways. 

— Levison. 


f 


MEMORIES 

My  sister  is  in  love  with  a  good  boy. 
She  is  strong  and  defiant, 
A  bright  glare  beams  in  her  green  eyes 
And  she  shouts  to  her  mother. 
"What     did     you     have     when     you 
started  ?" 

A  vision  ot  a  little  grey  house 
And    a    broken    mirror    pass    before 
her . . . 

Invitations  are  sent. 


AGRICULTURE 


GETTING  AHEAD 

IN  AMERICA  we  start  with  the  as- 
sumption that  the  greatest  oppor- 
tunities should  be  provided  for 
everyone  as  far  as  his  talents  and  his 
character  permits.  At  this  rate,  it  can 
readily  be  seen  that  our  school  and 
college  programs  must  necessarily  be 
complicated  and  hurried.  At  every 
stage  of  our  educational  system  the 
student  is  busy  choosing  his  future  or 
taking  back  his  choice  and  beginning 
again  in  the  light  of  a  fuller  knowl- 
edge of  himself.  Those  who  have 
reached  the  top  may  be  replaced  by 
more  energetic  or  competitive  neigh- 
bors. Every  course  that  is  given  in 
our  schools  and  colleges  is  with  the 
point  of  \'iew  of  getting  on  in  the 
world. 

Nothing  is  more  depressing  to 
science  than  the  possibility  that  science 
may  give  us  more  discoveries  than  can 
be  put  to  practical  use.  The  effect  of 
this  feverish  American  desire  to  turn 
knowledge  to  use  may  or  may  not  be 
admirable,  according  to  our  philoso- 
phy. In  schools  or  colleges  the  at- 
tempt may  be  made  to  spread  knowl- 
edge for  which  the  students  are  utterly 
unprepared.     Yet,     to     withold     the 


knowledge  is  in  the  American  cons- 
cience, a  sin,  as  though  one  were  to 
withold  any  sort  of  kindness  from 
one's  fellow  man  on  the  ground  that 
he  is  not  prepared  for  it.  In  Farm 
School,  however,  the  knowledge  is 
here  waiting  to  be  worked  for  and 
studied,  for  so  while  we  are  here  we 
shall   endeavor   to   obtain   it. 

APPLES  AS  COW  FEED 

Washington  ranks  first  with  an  an- 
nual crop  of  thirty-one  million  bushels 
of  apples.  About  ten  percent  of  these 
apples  are  culls.  These  culls  are  used 
in  the  production  of  vinegar,  and 
other  by-products,  one  of  which  is 
apple  pomace,  which  is  nothing  more 
than  the  peeling  and  cores  left  over. 
This  apple  pomace  has  been  fed  to 
cows  and  show  very  promising  results. 
The  resulting  reaction  has  been  a 
greater  demand  for  the  by-products  of 
apples  and  an  increased  income  for  the 
apple  man,  as  well  as  an  economic 
saving  to  the  dairyman.  Because  of 
this  factor  more  than  50,000  farmers 
are  making  their  living  from  dairying 
in  the  state  of  Washington.  It  re- 
mains for  the  East  to  consume  their 

by-products  as  well  as  the  West 

—Bach. 


CAMPUS  NEWS 


FACULTY  NEWS 

OUR  Faculty  has  undergone 
se\-eral  changes  lately  with  the 
leaving  of  Mr.  Brick  from  our 
midst,  and  with  the  addition  to  the 
stafiF  of  ^Ir.  Bernard  Zeigler  and  Mr. 
Weaver.  During  the  2  years  Mr. 
Brick  was  with  us,  he  was  one  of  the 
most  popular  and  respected  men  on 
the  campus.  Though  one  of  his 
duties  was  as  disciplinarian,  he  never- 
the-less  was  well  liked  by  everybody. 
As  coach  of  both  baseball  and  basket- 
all  teams  he  did  surprisingly  well  with 
our  material.  ]Mr.  Brick  leaves  us  for 
greener  pastures,  anticipating  a  more 
active  career  in  practical  agriculture. 
We  all  wish  him  loads  of  success,  and 
hope  he  will  find  many  opportunities 
for  coming  back  to  see  us  occasionally. 

Mr.  Zeigler,  who  replaced  Mr.  Brick 
when  the  latter's  resignation  was  ac- 
cepted, is  perhaps,  one  of  the  finest 
successors  for  the  position  that  could 
be  possible.  As  a  student  at  the  Farm 
School  he  was  active  in  both  athletic 
and  other  activities.  Mr.  Zeigler  was 
one  of  the  finest  pitchers  we've  ever 
had  the  good  fortune  to  possess,  — 
and  played  an  excellent  game  as  end 
on  our  varsity  football  team.  He  also 
was  on  the  Gleaner  staff  and  president 


of  the  Student  Body  in  his  senior 
year.  Some  of  the  present  seniors  re- 
member Mr.  Zeigler  and  feel  sure  he 
will  be  the  capable  man  necessary  for 
the  position  he  now  holds. 

Mr.  \\^eaver  has  recently  come  to 
us  from  Penn  State,  and  is  to  assist 
Mr.    Groman   in   the   management   of 

our  General  Agriculture  field  opera- 
tions. 

•  •    •    •    • 

Quite  recently  a  group  of  Vocational 
guidance  teachers  visited  the  school. 
Hailing  from  N.  Y.  C.  they  were 
greatly  impressed  by  the  fine  work  we 
are  doing  out  here.  President  Allman 
at  the  assembly,  read  excerpts  from 
his  book,  "A  Unique  Institution" 
about  vocational  guidance.  Later,  they 
were  escorted  around  the  campus  and 
were  shown  the  different  departments 
at  work. 

•  •    •    •    • 

The  N.  F.  S.  dairy  was  honored  re- 
cently by  a  visit  of  the  Ayrshire 
Breeders  enroute  from  Harrisburg, 
where  the  National  Ayrshire  Associa- 
tion held  its  annual  meeting.  Among 
the  noted  visitors  was  ^Irs.  Fritchie, 
owner  of  the  Sycamore  Farms. 


THE     GLEANER 


FRESHMAN  FOLLIES 

Congratulations  to  the  Freshmen 
for  a  successful  presentation  of  the 
annual  Freshmen  Follies. 

The  Mutts  spent  the  best  part  of 
three  weeks  to  make  this  affair  the 
success  it  sure  was.  The  students 
witnessed  the  best  skits  ever  enact- 
ed at  Farm  School.  The  skit,  "Sa- 
tire on  the  Senate"  was  the  best 
example  of  their  creative  genius. 
Much  praise  goes  to  senior  Clauser 
and  Mutt  Poss.  The  outstanding 
thespians  were  Sussman,  Lerner, 
Poss,  Salzman,  Sperling  and  I-S- 
B-I-T-. 

Keep  up  the  good  work.  Freshmen. 


THE  YOLK'S  ON   ME 

I  saw  an  egg  fly  in  the  air 
And  whence  it   came   I   know  where. 
Some  Junior,  cursed  be  his  name 
Showing  off  before  his  dame. 

I  smelled  a  smell  in  the  air 
From  an  egg  both  old  and  rare. 
For  the  smell  I  was  no  match 
Another  day  and  it  would  hatch. 

Soft,  hard,  medium  boiled, 
All  my  clothes  were  good  and  spoiled. 
To  me  now,  eggs  are  symbolic, 
Of  the  time  I  was  in  the  Frolic... 

— S.  Poss. 


MATRIMONY  AT  N.  F.  S. 

With  a  great  deal  of  excitement  and 
fun,  Miss  "Chubby"  Shull  and  Mr. 
Toe  Lerner  were  united  in  marriage 
on  the  evening  of  the  17th  of  May  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord,  1936. 

The  entire  Freshman  class  turned 
out  for  this  affair  in  full  regalia,  and 
acted  as  ushers  and  bridesmaids,  while 
the  bride  and  groom  wore  formal 
clothes.  The  guests  were  all  the  upper 
classmen  of  the  school.  Rabbi  Rabino- 
witz  officiated  and  united  the  happy 
and  handsome  couple  in  holy  matri- 
mony. Entertainment  was  provided 
by  the  ushers  and  bridesmaids  and  a 
good  time  was  had  by  all. 

G-MAN  VISITS  FARM  SCHOOL 

Through  the  efforts  of  one  of  our 
Board  members,  Mr.  Henlein,  we 
had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  a  short 
talk  by  Mr.  Schrader,  in  charge  of 
all  Federal  Investigators  in  Penna. 
Mr.  Schrader  spoke  on  the  activities 
of  the  G-Men  in  regard  to  appre- 
hension of  criminals.  He  presented 
a  very  good  picture  of  what  goes 
on  behind  the  scenes  at  various 
cases.  He  has  been  in  the  service 
for  six  years,  and  has  usually 
o-otten  "his   man". 
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GRAND  LIVESTOCK  SHOW 


A  T  LAST  year's  Founder's  Day 
Jm^  exercises,  an  innovation  in  the 
•  »  campus  attraction  was  the 
combined  livestock  exhibitions  of  both 
the  Dairy  and  Poultry  departments. 
Due  to  the  great  success  of  this  ven- 
ture, both  departments  have  planned 
a  much  enlarged  exhibition  this  year. 

The  Dairy  Department  will  have  its 
exhibit  in  the  form  of  several  rings 
of  calves  to  be  judged  by  a  profes- 
sional judge  of  livestock,  who  will 
place  them  according  to  how  well  fitted 
and  trained  the  calves  are  to  lead  as 
well  as  their  type  and  conformation 
of  body.  There  will  be  approximately 
26  animals  in  this  show  and  they  will 
be  judged  in  rings  according  to  their 
breeds.  There  will  be  six  rings, 
namely  the  Aberdeen  Angus,  Ayr- 
shire, Guernsey,  Holstein,  Jersey,  and 
Bullrings.  All  these  calves  are  from 
6  months  to  1  year  of  age  and  have 
been  broken,  trained  and  taken  care  of 
by  the  students  leading  them.  Much 
time  has  been  spent  on  these  calves 
and  we  are  looking  forward  to  some 
keen  competition. 

The  displays  of  the  Poultry  Depart- 
ment will  be  numerous  and  varied. 
They  will  include  one  large  brooder 
containing  300  day-old  chicks  and  the 
care  and  treatment  will  be  shown  and 


explained  by  the  attendant.  A  second 
exhibit  discloses  the  various  types  of 
dressed  poultry  on  ice  to  be  found 
wherever  poultry  meat  is  sold.  These 
types  include  fryers,  roasters,  and 
broilers.  A  third  exhibit  will  include 
the  candling  and  grading  of  eggs 
using  the  latest  machines  and  methods. 
Demonstrations  will  be  given  frequent- 
ly. The  main  exhibit,  however,  takes 
in  all  the  show  birds  of  the  3  breeds 
represented  here  at  the  National  Farm 
School,  namely  Barred  Rock,  White 
Leghorn,  and  New  Hampshire  Reds. 
These  birds  will  be  shown  in  pens  and 
individually.  The  pens  will  have  3 
pullets  and  1  cockerel  for  occupants, 
while  the  individual  pens  will  have 
one  bird  each  to  be  judged  on  its  type 
and  appearance.  These  show  birds 
have  also  been  groomed  especially  for 
the  show  by  the  students. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  Prof. 
Thompson  of  the  Dairy  Department 
and  his  assistants  Mr.  Cook  and  Mr. 
Roberts,  and  Prof.Toor  of  the  Poul- 
try Department  and  his  assistant  Mr. 
Yoselson  who  through  their  untiring 
efforts  have  made  this  tremendous 
show  possible.  The  clubs  through 
which  this  undertaking  has  been 
carried  out  are  the  Livestock  and 
Poultrv  Clubs. 
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CAMPUS  CHATTER 

Who   won   the    boxing    match?     The    Juniors   or    the    Freshmen?      Why 
the  Juniors,  of  course ! 

OvO 
The    Chief    Chatterer    takes    this    opportunity    of    welcoming    to    the 
school  the  two  new  faculty  members,  and  on  behalf  of  the  "Gleaner"  staff, 
wishes  them  all  the  success  that  must  be  theirs. 

OvO 
News  comes  from  a  very  reliable  source  that  "That  part  of  my  esteemed 
classmate,    Tannenwald's   physiognomy   bristling   over   the   nether   lip,   and   com- 
monly termed  "muzzy"  will  be  effaced  from  his  visage  as  soon  as  we  win 
a  baseball  game." 

OvO 

Sub-note :     This  grow^th  is  a  good  example  of  what  can  be  grown  in 
these  fertile  regions. 

OvO 

Schechtman  says  that  "half  the  lies  told  about  him  are  not  true". 
OvO 

This  one  wins  the  Pulitzer  prize : 

Mr.  Roberts —  "Where  is  the  country's  most  important  dairy  center?" 

Stouman —  "Reno,  the  cream  of  the  country  go  there  to  be  separated." 

OvO 
Your  inquiring  reporter  has  been  testing  out  the  mental  capacity  of 

some  of  our  "brainers"  with  the  following  results : 

Shiff —  "An  octoroon  is  a  cookie  made  from  grated  cocoanuts." 

Bernstein —  "Accomplice ;  to  succeed  in  doing  something." 

Goldberg —  "Torturous ;   an   animal   with   a   shell   used   for   eye   glass 

frames." 

J.  Cohen —  "Terpitude ;  an  oilv  stuff  used  in  paints." 
OvO 

Further  "Definitions  by  Dopes"  will  appear  in  the  next  issue. 

(signed)  Chief  Chatterer, 

yours  truly. 

LIFE 

Upon  the  strings  of  my  heart 
I  play  the  dirge  of  life. 
The  melancholy  strains  vibrate 
From  early  mom  till  late  at  night. 
The  strings  of  joy  are  still  unworn 
From  lack  of  use  and  play. 
Soon  the  basso  strings  will  break 
And  the  dirge  of  life  will  end.  .  . 

— Tannenwald. 


SPORTS 


ST.  JOHN'S  WHIPS  N.  F.  S. 

Farm  School  opened  their  baseball 
season  by  playing  St.  John's  on  their 
own  diamond.  The  game  started  off 
very  fast  with  the  visitors  scoring  8 
runs  to  Farm  School's  4. 


GIRARD  DOWNS  AGGIES 

Farm  School  again  met  their  old 
foes,  Girard  College,  on  our  own  dia- 
mond, for  the  third  game  of  the 
season. 

Both  pitchers  allowed  8  hits,  how- 
ever, the  visitors  scored  9  runs  to 
our  4. 

Pitcher  Bach  allowed  6  walks  while 
the  farmers  were  presented  with  4. 

Walters  starred  for  Girard  College, 
hitting  a  home-run  in  the  first  and  a 
three-bagger  in  the  5th.  Other  than 
that  there  were  no  highlights. 

Farm    School — 

2    1     10    0    0    0    0    0—7    4    6 


Girard    College— 

Both  teams  played  good,  fast,  clean 

2    0    0 

0    3    0    4 

0    0—8    9    6 

ball.     For  the  remainder  of  the  game 

both  pitchers  held  their 

opponents  in 

Lineup 

check.      However,     St. 

John    during 

FARM  SCHOOL 

GIRARD 

their   remaining    8    innings    scored    7 

Emil,  cf 

Watkins,  cf 

more  runs  to  defeat  the 

Aggies  15-11. 

Brahin,  If 
Clauser,  lb 

Walters,  If 
Rogers,  lb 

Farm   School — 

Rintz,   ss 

Bitz,   ss 

4    0    2    2    0    2    0 

0    1—10    11    3 

Gershenson,  2b 
Bach,  p 

Clegg,  2b 
Enoch,  p 

St.  John's — 

Myers,  3b 

Foreaker,  3b 

8    0    2    0    0    0    0 

4    1—12    IS    0 

Shull,  c 

Mintane,  c 

Stoumen,  rf 

R.  Wolfe,  Coldwell, 

W.  Wolf,  rf 

Lineup 

FARM  SCHOOL 

ST.  JOHN'S 

jj^3 

Fox,  3b 

Erl,  2b 

■rg^ 

Brahin,  If 

McCoughlin,  lb 

^ 

Emil,  cf 

Rohlfs,  rf 

^M^ 

y 

Rintz,   ss 

Grizah,  cf 

Shull,  c 

Smith,   ss 

M 

Clauser,   lb 

Benardo,   c 

Gershenson,   2b 

Wolf,   If 

k 

Bach,   rf 

Kess,  2b 

Y) 

Kessler,  p 

Whitaker,  p 

s.. 
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NORTHEAST  CATHOLIC 
DEFEATS     N. 


F.  S. 


The  I-'arm  School  baseball  team 
again  met  defeat,  this  time  at  the 
hands  of  the  Northeast  Catholic 
High  School  of  Philadelphia. 

In  the  first  inning  the  visitors  scored 
11  runs  and  held  the  lead  for  the  rest 
of  the  game,  and  won  by  a  score  of 
23-6. 

The  batteries  for  Farm  School  were 
Emil  and  Shull,  pitcher  and  catcher, 
with  Rintz  relieving  Emil  in  the  sec- 
ond inning.  Bach  then  relieving  Rintz 
in  the  4th  inning  with  Crane  as  the 
catcher. 

The  batteries  for  N.  E.  Catholic 
were  Pearce,  relieved  by  Harregan  in 
the  8th,  with  McBrade  catching. 

In  the  9th  inning  Clauser  our  bril- 
liant first  baseman  hit  the  apple  on  the 
nose  for  a  three-bagger. 
Farm    School — 

000002013— 611     10 
N.    E.    Catholic— 


FARM  SCHOOL  BOWS  TO 

WILLIAMSON    TRADE 

After  missing  four  days  practice, 
due  to  the  resignation  of  Coach  Brick, 
the  Farmers  went  up  to  meet  the 
more  experienced  team  of  Williamson. 
'ITiis  was  the  team's  first  game  under 
Coach  Zeigler. 

For  the  first  three  innings  Bach 
pitched  marvelous  ball  allowing  only 
two  hits,  one  a  home-run  by  Jones  in 
the  second  inning. 

However,  in  the  fifth  inning  the 
tradesmen  proved  themselves  too 
powerful  for  the  Aggies  and  'Kessler 
replaced  Bach. 

During  the  three  innings  that  Kes- 
sler pitched,  he  was  unable  to  stem 
the  advance  of  the  opposing  team,  and 
was  replaced  by  Emil  in  the  8th. 

The   game   ended   with   a   score   of 
19-0,  in  favor  of  Williamson. 
Farm  School — 

000000000—059 
Williamson — 


11    1    4    0 

2    4     0 

1     0—23    21      3 

0     1     0 

4 

2 

8 

0    4    0—15  14    0 

Lineup 
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Gershenson,  2b 

Rocks,  3b 

Emil,  cf 

Spinebergy,  rf 

Clauser,    lb 

Conahan,   3b 

Gershenson,  2b 

McCarty,  2b 

Stoumen,   c,    p 

Adams,    ss 

Clauser,   lb 

Roeder,   lb 

Rintz,  ss 

Hewlett,  2b 

Rintz,  ss,  p 

Licqusky,  p 

Brahin,  cf 

Tranusky,  lb 

Stoumen,  If 

M.  Miller,  If 

Shull,   c 

Machel,   rf 

Eason,  rf 

Jones,  ss 

Keller,   cf 

Crane  &   Shull, 

c 

Hohn,  3b 

Bach,  p              Donahue,  M 

cBride,  Ragan,  c 

Myers,  3b 

Whitman,  cf 

Rabinowitz,    3b 

Grasmar,    rf 

Bach,   p.   If 

J.   Miller,   p 

Meyers,   3b 

Miller,   lb 

Fox,  ss 

Emil,    cf 

Pearce,   p 

Kessler,   p 

FACULTY-FROSH  GAME 


The  Freshmen  went  into  the  field 
full  of  confidence,  believing  that  our 
Faculty  had  outlived  their  athletic 
abilities.  Much  to  their  disappoint- 
ment they  soon  learned  that  their 
teachers  are  quite  as  adept  on  the 
baseball  diamond  as  in  the  classroom. 
They  showed  they  could  handle  their 


bats  equally  as  well  as  their  tongues, 
and  proved  their  superiority  by  beat- 
ing the  Freshmen  8-1. 

We  hope  that  by  next  year,  "Baby- 
face"  Rich  will  display  a  little  less 
form  and  more  curves,  and  gain  a 
position  on  the  varsity  squad. 
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TENNIS 


Tennis  Fans  Attention!  The  Na- 
tional Farm  School  tennis  courts  have 
been  the  recipients  of  quite  a  bit  of 
attention  of  late,  and  finally  after  a 
great  deal  of  work  (ask  the  Mutts) 
have  been  opened  for  the  use  of  stu- 
dents and  guests  of  the  school.     They 


are  being  kept  in  good  condition  and 
the  Council  requests  the  co-operation 
of  all  students  and  guests  in  keeping 
them  so,  by  observing  all  rules  of  ten- 
nis etiquette  and  wearing  only  tennis 
shoes  while  on  the  courts. 


MUTTS  BOW 

THE  Mutts  were  formally  initiated 
into  the  realm  of  interclass 
sports  by  entering  a  well-coached 
boxing  team  against  the  flashy,  fast 
moving  Juniors. 

The  upper  classmen,  lacking  a  suit- 
able featherweight  forfeited  the  first 
bout  to  the  Mutts.  The  latter  then 
entered  Needles  against  "Whitey" 
Kaufman.  Mutt  Needles  threw  two 
furious  lefts  to  Whitey's  jaw  and 
ended  the  bout  to  his  advantage  in 
thirty  seconds  with  a  technical  knock- 
out. 

Coach  Fairshter  then  placed  Jacob- 
us against  "Footsie"  Bernstein  who 
repeated  his  predecessor's  victory  by 
gaining  a  knockout  in  the  first  round. 

Captain  Sabatini  then  stemmed  the 
tide  of  the  Freshmen  advance  by  fin- 
ishing Zilbertuler  in  the  second  round 
of  their  bout — another  knockout. 

Mutt  Lupinacci  stood  three  rounds 
against  "Mutt  Killer"  Lavin,  who  was 
baffled  throughout  the  fight  by  the 
Freshman's  crouching  stance.  How- 
ever, the  superior  strength  of  Lavin 
was  too  much  for  the  Mutt  and  the 
judges  ceded  the  bout  to  the  Junior. 

The  Juniors  tied  the  score  and  eased 


TO  JUNIORS 

their  nerves  when  "Mule"  Haas  gained 
a  technical  knockout  in  four  rounds 
from  Emil,  who  showed  the  best  form 
of  the  evening  against  his  slugging  op- 
ponent. 

The  spirit  ran  high  as  the  score 
stood  tied  with  each  class  lacking  a 
suitable  heavyweight.  After  several 
nerve-wracking  moments.  Coach  Fair- 
shter again  placed  Lupinacci  in  the 
ring.  The  Juniors  entered  Sabatini 
for-  his  second  tussle  of  the  evening. 
After  three  rounds  of  excellent  box- 
ing by  both  boys,  the  judges  were  un- 
decided as  to  who  should  claim  the 
bout  and  win  the  Laurels  and  Plaudets 
of  his  class.  However,  in  the  fourth 
round  Sabatini  overcame  his  plucky 
opponent  and  won  the  decision  and 
the  matches  for  his  team. 

Both  teams  fought  valiantly  for  the 
coveted  title.  Both  were  in  excellent 
condition  after  the  thorough  coaching 
of  Sabatini  for  the  Juniors  and  Fairs- 
hter for  the  Mutts. 

The  under  classmen  will  be  given 
an  opportunity  to  balance  the  scales 
when  they  meet  the  Juniors  in  the 
annual  wrestling  matches.  "May  the 
Best  Team  Win". 


ALUMNI 


The  Agricultural  Chapter  of  the  National  Farm  School  Alumni 

ON  AUGUST  4,  1935,  a  new  chapter  in  the  history  of  the  Natioixal 
Farm  School  affairs  was  begun.  On  that  day  twenty-nine  graduates 
associated  in  agriculture,  and  dwelling  within  fifty  miles  of  the  school, 
assembled  on  the  Dean's  lawn  and  organized  the  Agricultural  Chapter  of  the 
Alumni  Association,  thus  joining  the  ranks  of  the  Philadelphia,  New  York, 
Pittsburgh,  and  Chicago  chapters.  It  was  felt  that  this  organization  would 
keep  the  men  in  agriculture  in  closer  touch  with  the  school ;  and  it  would 
further  their  agricultural  knowledge ;  it  would  help  them  in  purchasing  sup- 
plies and  selling  products;  and  it  would  help  in  job  placements  and  increase 
social   contacts   of  members. 

Membership  is  limited  to  those  graduates  who  are  in  agriculture. 
Ira  Mills  was  elected  president;  Leo  Worst,  vice-president;  Meyer  Blume, 
vice-president;  S.  B.  Samuels,  treasurer;  and  C.  J.  Toor,  secretary.  Meet- 
ings are  held  the  third  Sunday  of  each  month  in  Alumni  Hall  at  11.00  A.  M. 
All  gradutaes  and  friends  are  welcome. 

We  have  had  a  host  of  speakers,  both  from  outside  and  within  the 
ranks,  but  the  feature  of  the  meetings  has  been  the  interesting  round-table 
discussions  afterwards. 

At  our  last  meeting  a  message  from  President  Allman  on  "Technologi- 
cal Possibilities  in  Agriculture"  gave  us  food  for  thought.  He  discussed 
the  extent  of  today's  changing  world  of  agriculture  and  the  chemical  hope 
for  our  future  farmers,  as  well  as  giving  us  farmers  a  tribute  by  saying 
"Farming  is  a  creative  industry  —  a  noble  profession.  He  who  produces 
food,  man's  greatest  necessity,  by  tilling  the  soil,  and  who  loves  his  work 
beyond  the  mere  desire  to  accumulate  wealth,  does  more  for  humanity  than 
other  craftsmen." 

The  future  of  this  chapter  lies  in  the  laps  of  the  Gods.  We  can  con- 
tinue our  educational  program,  we  can  play  host  to  other  chapters,  and  we 
can  become  a  potent  force  in  the  life  of  our  school,  both  from  without  and 
from  within.  Much  depends  on  our  leadership  in  a  strong,  loyal  membership. 
We  extend  an  invitation  to  all  our  Alumni  in  agriculture  to  join  with  us 
to  help  make  this  organization  the  kej^stone  of  our  Alumni. 

Our  present  officers  are:  L.eo  Worst,  president;  Harrj'  Weissman, 
vice-president;  John  Hawthorne,  vice-president;  S.  B.  Samuels,  treasurer; 
C.  J.  Toor,  secretary. 


HUMOR 


"The  nice  little  pig  with  a  curly  tail, 
All  soft  as  satin  and  pinky  pale. 
Is  a  very  different  thing  by  far 
Than  the  lump   of  iniquity,   big  pigs 
are." 


O 


Little  ^liss  Mufifet  decided  to  rough  it 
In  a  cabin  quite  old  and  medieval, 
A  rounder  espied  her 
And  filled  her  with  cider 
And  now  she's  the  forest's  prime  evil. 

70 


The  first  alcohol  ever  distilled,  they  say,  was  Arabian. 
That  explains  those  nights 

OvO 


HOME  STRETCH 

They  sat  alone  in  the  moonlight 
.\nd  she  soothed  his  troubled  brow. 
"Dearest,  I  know  my  life's  been 

fast. 
But  I'm  on  my  last  lap  now." 


MENDEL'S  LAW 

There  was  a  young  man  from  Xarky 
Who  fell  madly  in  love  with  a  darky. 
The  results  of  the  sins 
Were  quadruplets,  not  twins. 
One  white,   one  black  and  two  kahki 
(karki) 


OyO 


FARM  SCHOOL  UTOPIA  FOR  A  FRESHMAN 

Arise  at  8  o'clock. 

Junior  that  works  under  3-ou  comes  and  cleans  your  room. 

Bus  arrives  at  8:30  to  take  you  to  details. 

Bus  takes  you  back  to  breakfast  at  9:00. 

Order  anything  you  want  at  breakfast. 

Report  to  work  at  10:00. 

You  are  given  a  shovel  with  a  folding  seat  attached  to  it. 

Bus  takes  you  to  the  Nursery. 

Brings  you  back  to  your  room  at  1 1  :00. 

Eat  lunch  at  12:00. 

Supervise  Junior  squad  duty  from   12 :30  to   1 :30. 

Report  to  work  at  2:00  —  and   so   forth  till  after  dinner. 

Juniors  report  to  your  room  at  7:00  for  paddling. 

Inspection  at   12:00  — Some   fun — eh? 
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ARYAN  NEWS  ITEM 

Bulls  owned  by  Aryans  may  not  be 
mated  with  cows  owned  by  Jews,  ac- 
cording to  official  orders  issued  in 
Berlin,  in  order  to  prevent  "Race  De- 
filement" among:  cattle 


The  farmer's  life  is  full  of  grief 
And  viewed  with  great  alarm, 
He  is  so  keen  to  get  relief 
He  has  no  time  to  farm. 


NEW  AGRICULTURAL 
PROBLEM 

Now  You   See  It... Now  You  Don't 
Chem.  Prof. :     "Which  combination 
dissolved  gold  quickest?" 

Happ:     "The     marriage     combina- 
tion." 


FAMOUS  LAST  WORDS  OF  FARM  SCHOOL 

Yours,  till  debt  do  tis  part. 
OvO 
Some    men    can't    be    trusted 
The   others  are   busted. 


Isbit :     "The  seniors  are   not   what 
they  used  to  be." 

Green:    "What  did  they  used  to  be" 
Isbit :     "Juniors,  you  dope." 


PRUDE 

They  call  me  a  freak 
Because  at  a  party 
I   don't  care  to  speak 
To  every  young  smarty. 


VERSE 


They  say  I'm  a  prude 
An  iceberg  they  call  me, 
Because  I'm  too  good 
I  like  all  the  girls  the  whole  world  through.   To  let  fellows  maul  me. 

And  think  so  many  nice ; 
To  concentrate  would  be  absurd  —  I  don't  like  to  drink 

I  never  date  one  twice.  So  they  call  me  a  quitter, 

If  they  knew  what  I  think 
This  rule  I've  kept  through  thick  and  thin.     It  would  give  them  a  twitter. 
And  if  you  ask  advice. 


Take  out  as  many  as  you  can 
But  never  date  one  twice. 

Much  woe  you'll  save,  and  of  success 
Y'our  average  sure  will  climb, 

If,  just  like  me,  you  wait  till  she 
Dates  you  the  second  time  1 


For  if  I  should  find, 

(And  I  hope  he  will  hurry) 

A  boy  to  my  mind, 

I'll  warm  up,  don't  worry. 

Their  little  rash  stunts 
Grow  up  and  diminish  — 
I'll  only  love  once, 
Bnt  I'll  love  to  the  finish. 


OvO 

Write  in  haste re-pen  at  leisure. 

Marry  in  haste repeat  at  leisure. 
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WALTON    BROS. 

THE   HOME   OF   QUALITY 
POULTRY    AND    DAIRY    FEEDS 

PHILADELPHIA,   PA. 

AMERICAN  AND  NORRIS  STS.  -       -  -     -     PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


SABATINI  &  MOLDOFSKY 

TONSORIAL    ARTISTS 

We  ( 

Second    Floor 


MAGAZINES 

Everything    for    the    Reader 
AGRICULTURE    -    FICTION    -   SPORTS 

Haas  and  Rader 


Popular    Brands    of    Tobacco 
CIGARETTES    AND    PIPE    TOBACCO 


SCHANTZ  AND  GOODE 


3rd    Floor 


Ulr 


Hall 


MICHELLS 

SEEDS-BULBS 

ILLUSTRATED  CATALOG  FREE 
518   Marker   Street    Phila.. 

A.  SALUS  AND  SON,  Inc. 

WHOLESALE 


MEATS.    PROVISIONS 

AND    POULTRY 

8    N.    Delaware    Ave. 


QUALITY     CANNED     GOODS 

AND    GROCERIES 

121-123    Market    Street 


PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 
Branches:     Miami,  Fla.       —       Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 
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POULTRY  AND  ANIMAL  FEEDS  NEED — 

S  I  L  M  O 
Cod  Liver  Oil 

standardized  Un'form 

Tested   on   Baby    Chicks   and    Itats 

Write  for  information  and  price 

SILMO  CHEMICAL  CO.,  INC. 

Vineland,  N.  J. 


COMPLIMENTS    OF 

J.  J.  CONROY 
"Watch  the  Fords  Go 

By" 

1744 

kiJACOBSHANNONatCQi 

Market  Street 

philadelphia 

lacONTRACTORSi 

«  EQUIPMENT  i 


The  Chas.  H.  Elliot  Company 

Seventeenth  Street  and   Lehigh  Avenue 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 
STATIONERS  AND  JEWELERS 

THE  LARGEST         COLLEGE  ENGRAVING  HOUSE  IN         THE         WORLD 


THOMAS  B.  MEEHAN  CO. 
NURSERYMEN 

WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL 
AMBLER   226-W  DRESHER,   PA. 
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IN    PHILADELPHIA 
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COMPANY 

5308-10  N.  Sth  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA,  PENNA. 

Bell   Phone  285-W  Doylestown,   Pa. 

SANDER'S  PHOTO  STUDIO  and  ART  SHOP 

83  WEST  STATE  STREET 


Photographs,  Cameras,  Films,  Frames,  Albums 
Greeting  Cards  for  Every  Occasion 


Twenty-four  Hour  Service  in  Our  Finishing  Department 


Use 

AGRICO 

The  Fertilizer  with  the  Extra  Plant   Foods 
Manufactured  only  by 
THE  AMERICAN  AGRICULTURAL  CHEMICAL  CO. 

Sales  Office:  lU  LIBERTY  STREET,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Geo.  L.  Wells.  Pres.  &  Treas.  Allen  B.  Moyer.  Vice  Pres.  Jos.  F.  Lagerman,  Sec'y 

GEO.   L.  WELLS.  Inc. 

WHOLESALE 
QUALITY  MEATS,  PROVISIONS  and  POULTRY 

402-404  N.  SECOND  STREET  PHILADELPHIA 

Institutions   and   Hotels   ''OUR    BUSINESS" 
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HAMBURG    BROOM    WORKS 

Manufacturers  of  Quality 

BROOMS 


Hamburg 


Penna. 


RABINOWITZ   &  GERSHENSON 
"We  Soak  the  Clothes  Not  the  Customer" 


We   Call   for 


ind   Deliver 

ULMAN    HALL 


HAVE 

YOUR    ' 

SOLES" 

UPLIFTED 

Shoe   Repairing   In 
Professional   Man 

the 

We    CaU 

and    Deliver 

BILL 

WILKINSON 

UL5IAN 

HALL 

NEW    YORK    AND    PHILADELPHIA 

NEWSPAPERS 

Sold    Exclusively   by 

SHIFF   AND   LEVINE 
On    Sale    In    the   Dining   Room  Dally 


For  Quality,  Service  and  Square  Deal 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

Stands   First 

Victor  Agents  Eastman   Kodak  Agency 

DOYLESTOWN    DRUG   CO. 
Cor.  Main  and  Courts  Streets,  Doylestown,|Pa. 


"TED"  DUBOIS 

Doylestown's  Distinctive  Barber  Shop 

COURT  HOUSE  ROW 


DOYLESTOWN  INN 
RUDOLPH   HEIN,  Prop. 

A   good    Place   to    E.at    and    Sleep 


Compliir 

ents    of 

CHARLEY 

E.  PRICE 

SWARTHMORE,   PA.                        || 

Football  Official 

Boxing;  Referee     1 

JAMES    B.    FRETZ 

COAL,   LUMBER,   BUILDING   MATERIALS 

NEW  BRITAIN,  PA. 


UNITED  CIGAR  AGENCY 

CIGARS,   CIGARETTES,  TOBACCO 

Popular    Candies,    Loft   Candles 
B.    H.    MOOEE 

)    W.    State    Street  Doylestown 


1                      JOE'S    PALACE 

NEW     BRITAIN.    PA. 
Formerly    Fred's    Lunch 

Special    Suppers    for    Farm 
students.      All    refreshments 
arettes.      Cigars,      etc.,      at 
prices. 

Box 

School 
Cig- 
right 

STRAWBERRY    PLANTS 

Send    for    Catalog 
Listing     Leading    Varieties 

E.  W.  TOWNSEND  SONS 
vine    Street  Salisburg,    Md. 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 


CORTRIGHT   COAL 
COMPANY 


PHILA.     —     NEW  YORK 


TARTAN    BRAND 

A.LFRED  LOWRY  &  BRO. 


Philadelphia,  Penna. 
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GENERAL  DESSERTS 
CORPORATION 

Manuf;icturers    of 

EPCO    Orange   and    Lemon   Dry 

EPCO   Gelatine  Desserts 

EPCO  Puddings  and  Pie  Fillings 

"Known    for    Perfect    Satisfaction" 

61  Gansevoort  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


WILLIAMS,  DARNELL 
&   COMPANY 

COAL   and    COKE 

Drexel    Building 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


F.  D.  HARTZEL'S  SONS  CO. 

CHALFOXT, 

PA. 

LAN.SDALE,  PA. 

Dea 

er  in 

FLOUR, 

FEED, 

COAL,   LUMBER 

WILLIAM   NEIS  &  SON 

Makers  of 

SUPERFINE    SOFT    DRINKS 


THOMAS 

LYONS 

Watclies 

Clocks,   Jewelry   and   Silverware        | 

Repairing 

a  Specialty 

DOYLESTOW.V, 

PA. 

COMPLUIEXTS    OF 

CALIFORNIA  FRUIT  CO. 

OOYLESTOWN,    PA. 


Bell  Phone, 

457 

NYCE 

PLANING 

MILL 

CO 

Lumber,   M 

illwork  and   Co 

ncrete 

Products        II 

Office  and  Plant : 

239  Decatur 

Street 

Doylestown. 
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FOR  GOOD  THIXGS  TO  EAT 

WAGNER'S  BAKERY 

Home   Made   Ice   Cream  —  Soda  —  Candle 

42  E.  STATE  ST  DOYLESTOWX 


BRIDGEMAN'S   PHARMACY 

A  Good   Drug  Store  Since    1874 

MAiN  and  STATE  STS.  DOYLESTOWN 

Telephone  90  or  91 


DRUGS 

The  Store  of  Service  and  Quality 

SAIMUEL    R.    PEARCE 

DOYLESTOWN  PENNSYLVANLA 


BELLVIEW   RESTAURANT 
and   OYSTER   HOUSE 

STRAND     THEATRE     BUILDING 

DOYLESTOfl'N,    PA. 
'TOR    GOOD    THINGS    TO    EAT" 


HISTAND  BROTHERS 

SLATE    AND    TIN    ROOFING 

Red,   Green   and   Gray   Asbestos  Shingles 

Gutters   and   Spouting 

Phone,    121J  Shop,  67-73  S.  Hamilton  St. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


LEON  STULTZ  &  SON 

Plumbing,   Vapor   and    Hot  Water   Heating 

Delco  Heat  Oil  Burners 

Estimates 
Doylestown,  Pa. 


COMPLIJIEXTS    OF 

PENNSYLVANIA 
ENGINEERING  CO. 

PHILADELPHIA,    PA. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  "GLEANER"  ADVERTISERS 


COMPLIMENTS    OP 
BEN   H.  DAVIDSON 

ENTERPRISE  MILL 
SOAP   WORKS 

2229-31-33    N.    TWELFTH    STREET 
Philadelphia,    Pa. 


Quakertown  Wholesale 
Confectionery  Company 

Bell  Phon«,  Quakertown  23 

Juniper  and  Sixth  Streets 
QUAKERTOWN,  PA. 


MORRIS  T.  WALTERS 
Butcher 


MONTQOMERVVILLE,    PA. 
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MEN  WOMEN  CHILDEEN 

W.  J.  NYCE'S  SHOE  STORE 

"The  Home  of  Nice  Footwear" 

DOYLESTOWN.  PA. 


DOYLESTOWN    LAUNDRY 

DOTLESTOWN,  PA. 

Call  245-J  and  Let  Us  Relieve  You  of 

Your  Wash  Day  Worries 


Shoes  Hosiery 

DONALD  FREY 

FREE      XRAY   SHOE    FITTING 
12  So.  Main  St.  Doylestown,  Pa. 


FRENCH  -  WOLF 
Paints  and  Enamels 

Are  "easy"  to  work,  dry  with  smooth  sur- 
face, withstand  the  severest  weather,  give 
greatest  ooverage  per  gallon,  by  actual  test. 
FREE — Copy  of  "Hints  on  Painting,"  wheth- 
er you  expect  to  repair  now  or  later.  Help- 
rul.  Interesting.  Edition  limited.  Get  YOUKS 
today. 

FRENCH  WOLF 

PAINT  PRODUCTS  CORP. 

1700    Walnut    St,  Philadelphia,    Pa. 


W.  C.  FLECK  &  BRO.,  Inc. 

Establislied  1865 

HARDWARE-     -    PAINTS    -    HOUSEWARE 

GIFTS         -        SPORTING  GOODS 

TOYS  -         BUILDERS'  SUPPLIES 

ELECTRICAL   APPLIANCES 


JENKINTOWN        PA. 


HATBORO 


JACOB  TRINLEY&  SONS 

Manufacturers  of 

BALANCED  RATIONS  FOR 
ALL  LIVESTOCK 

LINFIELD   PENNA. 


MENTION  THE  "GLEANER"  WHEN  PATRONIZING  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


CLYMER'S  DEPARTMENT  STORE 

BUCKS  COUNTY'S  LARGEST  STORE 
The  National  Farm  School  Is  One  of  its  Patrons 

YOUR  PATRONAGE  SOLICITED 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

Doylestown,  Pa. 


J.  A.   GARDY  PRINTING   CO. 
Printing  STATIONERY        Advertiiini 

28  W.  State  St.  Phone,  369 

DOTLESTOWN,  PA. 


Bell  Phone,  53 

CHARLES  H.  SHIVE 
Hardware  and  Sportini  Good* 

MAIN  and  STATE  STREETS 
DOTLESTOWN,  PA. 


DR.  WM.  J.  McEVOY 
OPTOMETRIST 

15  EAST  STATE  STREET 
Hours  9-5  Tues.  &  S3t..Eve3  until  9  p.m. 


Bitzer  Dry  Cleaning  and  Dye  Works 

DOTLESTOWN,  PA. 

All  work  done  in  our  own  Plant 

Phone  125 


DICK'S  SHOE  SHOP 

SINCE   1867 

Shoes  for  the   Entire    Family 

COR.   STATE   &   PINE   STS. 

Doylestown,    Pa. 


STRAND  SHOE  REPAIR 

10  so.    MAIN    ST. 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

Your  Satisfaction   Is  Our  Success 

ALL    WORK    GUARANTEED 


E 

L 

Y  ' 

s 

Clothier's 

for 

Men 

and    Boys 

MAIN 

ST 

at   COURT                         1 

DOTLESTOWN 

-            1 

DOYLESTOWN  AGRICULTURAL  CO. 

DOYLESTOWN  THRESHERS      —      BEAN  SPRAYERS 

STARLINE  BARN  EQUIPMENT  —  CRAINE  SILOS 

REO  TRUCKS 

McCormick-Deering  Farm  Machines 

Telephone  374  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


